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SPRING MUD AT YAPP’S CROSSING 








A Spur to Alertness 

UST WHY April first should be set 
aside as a day for the exploitation 
human credulity is not definitely 
known. If your 
bump of inquisi- 
tiveness is swollen 
and your hunger 
and thirst after in- 
formation are irre- 
pressible you can 
doubtless find more 
than a few explana- 
tions in the ency- 
clopedias and the 


of 








books of facts that fill the reference 
rooms in your public libraries. But 
in the end you will know no more 


than that April fooling is a venerable 
old custom, practiced all the way from 
India to Kalamazoo. And that is all 
the information you need. 

There is something about April fooling 
more important than information. It 
is this: On the first of April everybody 
gets up expecting to be fooled more than 
once during the day. And nobody ex- 
pects to get angry. On no other morning 
out of the whole 365 do we arise with so 
much sanity in our systems and such a 
glorious determination in our souls. On 
no other day of the whole year is man 
less of a fool than he is on All Fool’s day. 

The supreme joke is that April-Fool’s 
day is the one day on which only a few 
people act foolish. We go on ludicrous 
wild goose chases and fruitless errands, 
we grab for vanishing pocketbooks and 
coins stuck on the under side of the glass, 
we answer telephone calls with wonderful 
stupidity; but we don’t take things seri- 
ously and we don’t get sore. 

That ability to keep sweet and to re- 
frain from chronic seriousness is what 





z O R I 


keeps us from becoming perennial fools. 
Life, after all, must be taken as a big 
April Fool joke if it is to be enjoyed to 
the fullest. So far as we shall ever be 
able to demonstrate on this old sphere, 
most of our seemingly serious errands 
are fruitless and most of the pocketbooks 
we risk our rickety old backs for are 
padded with rags and equipped with 
wings. What we need most is a great 
deal of confidence in the wisdom and the 
good wishes of the Big Boy behind the 
fence. 


Sixes and Sevens 
Nowadays, if you want to put any- 
thing across over in Germany you casu- 
remark: ‘‘Ludendorff ist dafur.”’ 
the Hoboken for ‘Why, 
if your mother says you may.” 
4 
Deputy Aitorney General Merton E. 
Lewis wants the New York State barge 
stocked with fish. Cranky old 


ally 
I hat’s 
child 


yes, 


canal 


Gy and ‘f y 


Izaak Waltons who long since ceased to 
believe in the canal Santa Claus would be 
strong for that kind of a stocking. 
« 
The Rev. Dr. Joseph Silverman says 
that the Sixth Commandment is not 
“Thou shalt not kill,”’ but ‘‘Thou shalt 
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not murder.’’ Unless the gown should 
strike the jury as uncommonly becoming, 
it is just as well not to do either. 

* 

When you have forgotten how wise and 
useful and good you are, there may be some 
incentive for others to make the discovery. 

Arkansas Democrat. 

There is such a thing as relying too 
much on your epitaph and too little on 
your lungs. 

* 

It has been discovered that the less 
clothing a woman wears the more she 
must eat and the worse her disposition. 
One can’t help feeling sorry for Adam. 

+ 

Nobody ever improved on the first 
international lawyer’s summary of the 
law of nations: 

“The woman tempted me, and I did 
eat.” 

* 

Mexico is about to abolish the vice 
presidency by amending the Constitu- 
tion. Is Mexican marksmanship de- 
teriorating? 

2 

Colonel Bryan would declare war by 
popular vote. First three rounds at the 
polls, and then the chautauquas for the 
breakaway? 

c 

You don’t have to know what “sperr- 
gebeit ’ means, but just now you ought 
to look as if you did. 

‘ 2 

Keenly aware though she was of the 
high cost of apples, Eve was glad hers 
wasn’t storage. 

* 

The infant John Jacob Astor’s keep 
costs $72 a day—but of course he isn’t 
old enough to care for potatoes. 
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HE WAS ALWAYS THERE. AND THE DOCTOR ADVISED A CHANGE OF SCENE! 


PARODIES OF THE FAIR GREEN 


ty F. GREGORY HARTSWICK ee 


Seven? 
. a Golfer-man, “Tf you did that,’’ I sadly said / 
\sthmatic as to breath, “Your total is eleven!” / 
! Should stamp and swear and tear his hair “Oh, no!”’ the Golfer-man repiied, 
| And look as pale as death. ‘“‘T made that hole in seven!”’ | 
“(© Golfer-man, I greatly fear I quoted irom the Rules of Golf, \ 
I showed him how to score it; \ 


You'll lose your chance of Heaven; 
Why do you cuss?” He answered thus: 
‘““T made that hole in seven!” 


I told him, when he made a swing 
He couldn’t well ignore it. 


I proved to him that he was wrong, 


“And are you sure?” I kindly asked. That he had had eleven; 
ih, es Oo Soy © toke. , But still he murmured in his beard 
The Golfer-man he thought awhile, “J made that hole in seven!” 


And after thinking spoke: , 
““You knickered oaf!”’ I stormed at him, 


“Let’s see—I topped from off the tee; “You don’t know how to count! 
My second found a pit; You couldn’t total two plus two 
Got out in three and on in four, And get the right amount! 





Then took three putts—that’s it.” 
““You couldn’t change a dollar bill 


“And are you sure—”’ I sternly asked, And make it come out even!” ran 
“Quite sure—that that is all?” But though I shriek and rant and cry i vet A 
. : “pn ° N 
) ““Er—well—I swung four other times, That gnarled old idiot makes reply, K 
ON THE RAGGED EDGE 


But didn’t hit the ball.” “‘T made that hole in seven!” 
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MARKOWITZ AND HENR Y— Discuss a Treat in the Museum of Art 


By Lot 


6é AST SATURDAY, I treated you to 
# theayter; mu, where are we going this 
afternoon?” inquired Henry Shapiro the 
bookkeeper, of his and _ brother-in-law, 
Max Markowitz, the skirt manufacturer, plainly 
hinting that it was the latter’s turn to do the 


boss 


honors. 
“Oser, if I know myself,” retorted Markowitz 





” 


with a loud yawn. “TI feel so sleepy 

“Ves, so sleepy like a winner by poker, when the losers 
want an hour’s broke in Henry, sarcastically. 
‘Suppose we go to one of them afternoon dances what’s named 
after tea, but what don’t follow in its footsteps. Let’s just go 


23 ” 
extension, 


in and watch!” 
“And what will Minnie say, when she hears in her 


RAUB 


themselves by mummies just like lowbrows by prizefights 
they got a little business where they sell postal cards from paint- 
ings and catalogues from crockery. And you, you are always 
ashamed of business, and your head is so full with baseballs 
and submarines, like a press agent is full of language with stories. 
Of course, they don’t run this business like a regela business 
man. They don’t keep a quarter of the stock what they could 
sell yet. Look them fools don’t keep by their stand, no roller 
skates for lots of people what want to see the whole museum 
in five minutes. They ain’t got no rolling chairs like by At- 
lantic City for engaged couples what come to see the museum 
in each other’s eyes. Not even a single shock absorber for 


Continued on second pa alle nv 
i 5 





winter country that I’m running around so free like 
a bachelor?"’ demanded Markowitz. “IL ain’t no tango- 
dance watcher and no lady-drink s/icker. So 
Sure [’ll spend 


all you 
want me is to spend an afternoon? 
there an afternoon, but with a month’s 
For a cheese sandwich—two crackers and a 
they charge you sixty cents; for 


expenses on 
the side. 
hole of Swiss-cheese 
six peas they charge you a quarter; and for a thimble 
of schnapss, a half a dollar. 
can eat sandwicches like peanuts, can eat into my pocket- 
book like a schwarser into watermelon. Honest, Henry. 
I don’t feel like going no place. take a walk 
better and go in to see that wonderful Museum of Art. 
I ain’t been in there since I was a greenhorn and | 
hoid they opened up another loft there.” 

“Alleright, Max, 'll be a sport. T’ll go with you 
to the Museum,” calmly declared Henry after a mo 
ment’s hesitation, during which his face flushed deeply 
from trying to suppress an outburst of anger against 
his brother-in-law. 

“You see, Henry,” 


So a fresser like you, what 


Let’s 


lectured the skirt manu 

















facturer in the tone of the pedagogue, as_ they 
entered the Metropolitan Museum of Art, about a 
half an hour later, “business is business Even 
by this high-class place, where highbrows enjoy 


Stranger—Why don’t you try to cheer him up? 
Little Girl—Say, did you ever try to cheer anybody up who'd ett 


five bananas an’ a half pound o’ citron candy? 





























Pate : on ‘ais ur 
“ Ze ORS Iw ' Lox ELiw 


Your Wife : —Isn’t that Dr. Obstet speeding up the Jones Drive ? 
You: —Yes, and I'll bet Jones with two children already is just about crazy. He told me he 
read in the paper only yesterday that every third child brought into the world is a Chinese. 
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RIDDLE—skercues by Donatd c. 


Doorman brought another card. 
‘Arthur Bard” 
(He’s the chap just wrote a book). 
Maida took another look: 

“Will you sup with me?” he wrote 
(She knew that meant table d’hote.) 


AIDA had a brand. new beau 
(Maida prances in a show). 
Beau had brought his car along— 
Great, big twin-six, shooting strong; 
Waited at the door for her, 
While she changed from flesh to fur. 


Maida read it 


prudish ladies or a couple of Maximum silencers for giggling 
goils! I tell you that if I would be the owner from that stand 
for a month, in a year I would take a lease on the whole ground 
floor.” 

“But this ain’t a private business,” argued Henry, “this is 
a public place. You didn’t come here to do business, you come 
to see art. Stop talking around and let’s go and see something. 
Let’s hurry up, I’m getting hungry.” 

“You didn’t come here to get hungry, you came here to see 
art,” mimicked Markowitz, ironically. “I’m getting off 
pretty easy, treatin’ you to the Museum and feedin’ you on 
Dutch paintings and Greek statues. I’m glad this ain’t one 
of them dancing teas, with a charge of a dollar a bite. Come, 
let’s go ahead and ask that floorwalker to show us around!” 

“Oh, let’s show ourselbes around,” urged Henry, leading 
his boss in the direction of the Egyptian exhibit. ‘Look, 
Max, in this museum, and about a dozen more like it, there is 
collected all what is left to show from thous- 
ands of years and billions of people. What 
once was showing off and took up a whole 
woild, now you see in a little corner. See 
all them swords in the showcases; fancy 
handles and fancy coives; hundreds from 
them. It looks like the killing business was 
busy all the time, just like now in the twen- 
tieth century. And over here they got 
mummies what’s dead more than three 
thousand years. It looks like they liked to 
kill off with their swords all the live ones so as 
to preserve them as dead ones.” 

“But I feel very much like a live one,” 
complained Henry. ‘“‘Hungry like on Yom 
Kippur, and getting 

“ Honest, Henry, I believe you,” admitted 
the skirt ‘If this was a res- 
taurant wouldn’t mind 
going in for a little marienerte herring and some 


manufacturer 
and not a museum, I 





chicken saladde myself; and you could have 

what you wanted. We live only once and I 

must admit it would be my treat. But 

what’s the use talking? Let’s finish the as 
museum and then we'll have supper by your wap ft 


house. If Minnie was home, you’d had it 








Surprising 








McFadyen. VERSES by Otis C. Little 
“Will you sup, the while I read 
Verses from my latest screed?” 
Maida never stopped to blink 
(Maida didn’t need to think). 

I will put it up to you: 


Now, which one did Maida do? 


by me. Come let’s look at them carpets what must be older 
than Pharaoh. Ain’t they F 
Markowitz suddenly stopped, turned around, and com- 


menced retreating quickly, pulling Henry with him. 

“This way, Henry!” he urged. ‘‘ We forgot to see the oldest 
mummie in the woild. It’s been dead——’” 

‘I don’t care how long it’s been dead!” cried Henry tri- 
umphantly. “I’m alive and hungry. Did you read the sign 
near them carpets. Come here! I'll read it to you: ‘This 
way to the restaurant.’ They ain’t such back numbers here 
after all. And believe me, they’ll do some good business right 
away!” 

And Markowitz followed like a lamb led to slaughter. 





Somehow Americans can’t help picturing the war eagle as 
the teeth and the glasses, and the peace dove as the Chau- 
tauqua feature who immediately follows the Tyrolean yodlers. 








that so rich and brainy a woman should marry a-penni- 


Jack—But who else would marry a rich and brainy woman? 
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THE NEW SUMMER BOAR 


He (at the door of the guest from the city) 


THE NOTION COUNTER 

HERE is some dispute whether 

women always tell the truth: some 

say they don’t and some that they do not. 

~ If mothers waited ten 

years to name their boys 

there would be few 
Harolds. 

Sometime some girl is 
going to be careful never 
to say anything to hurt 
his feelings—and _ she'll 
lose him. 

The speed record is 
still held by the flight of time. 

We grow old as we grow wise, not wise 
as we grow old. 

A good way to get wrinkles is to worry 
about them. 

To make our children college bred 
takes a lot of dough. 

We have discovered another German 
plot; a gardener is planting cabbage. 

Two used to be able to live as cheaply 
as one could; now one can’t live as 
cheaply as two could. 

Lucky the man who is so credulous 
that he can believe himself. 

loo many senators do their talking on 
a party line. 

A number of the filibusters are going 








I wonder why he put them shoes outside ? 


on the lecture platform; if this be treason 
they intend to make the most of it. 

Some of the men who say they intend 
to stand behind the President should 
first be searched. 

We thought that the war was nearly 
over, and found that it was nearly over 
here. 

They are building portable churches 
now, but few men carry theirs around. 

A bird sings because it cannot help it, 
and there is a lot of other singing 
that can’t be helped. 

To be happy a wife 
should love her husband 
as well as he loves himself 

Some people who think 
they give only give up. 

There is nothing known 
under the sun. 

We have lost the power 
of conversation without 
losing the conversation 

The new styles in 
waists may be new wastes 
in styles. 

The quicker the lunch 
the quicker the funeral. 

Bonds of friendship 
are generally secured by 
good deeds. 


DER 


They look too good to throw away. 


Drinking is bad for the constitution, 
but what is the constitution between 
friends? 

The fools who long for riches would not 
have riches for long. 

There are more good reasons than good 
reasoners. 

Better be lord of the island than lackey 
of the land. 

Pride goeth, comma, before a fall. 

Speaking of advertising pages, how 
about the bellboy?—Douglas Malloch 





THE ADVENTURER 

















66 HAT have you named the baby?” asked Aunt 
Susan Maria as soon as the family physician an 
nounced the arrival of a son and heir 

“He isn’t named, Aunt,” her nephew replied, and in answer 
to her snort of disgust at such shiftless methods, he said apolo 
getically: “We talked it over, of- course, but not knowing 
whether it would be a boy or girl, we couldn’t decide.” 

‘It beats all how tarnation uncertain folks are about every 
thing nowadays! Such a no account way of managing affairs 
I never saw! When you do name it | suppose you'll ( all it some 
such trifling name as ‘Harry’ or ‘Jack.’ If ‘twas a girl I sup 
Pose the best you could do would be ‘Helen’ or ‘Sallie 

‘I tell you what! Names used to mean something when | 
was a girl. In them days boys and girls were named for some 
one. If folks named the new baby ‘Jonathan’ everyone knew 
‘twas for his great uncle, or if "twas a girl and they called her 
‘Emily,’ everybody knew it stood for something.” 

“Now the baby is here I SsuUpPpPOst it will take you about a 
month to settle ona name. There was thirteen children in our 
family and mother never had a mite of trouble finding som 
thing to call them. She gave us all good middle names, too 
didn’t hold with children going through life with only one name 

and she called us by our full names every time she wanted 
us, too!” 

“Thirteen children! How did your mother ever think of 
them all?” 

“Because she had brains instead of sawdust inside her head, 
I guess.” 

“What were the names, Aunt Susan Maria?” Tom, her 
nephew, inquired, to appease the old lady 

“ Melintha Quindrilla (she was the eldest) Amanda Aurilla, 
(you remember your Aunt Amanda, Thomas), Philena Rectina 
(she died young, poor thing!) Winslow Malvin, (that was your 
own father), Susan Maria, (I guess you know your Aunt Susan 
Maria by this time!) Alonzo Rollin, (he was killed in the war), 
Betsia Trifenia, Tressia Diena, Louisa Orenza, John Quincy 
Adams, Florilla Laurett, (the smartest one of us all, and there 
never were no fools in our family! Jane Juley, and Lutheria 
Lenett Good Yankee names, all of them!” 

When the family could speak thev confessed they had never 


thought of giving the new baby any of these appellations 
\unt Susan Maria looked grim. ‘Well, I’m glad it’s not 
my child! I'd hate to give it a poor start by letting it have 


some of these common names floating around. But then I 


suppose they’re stylish, and style covers a multitude of sins! 


His Curiosity 


‘You saw that man beating his wife and did not interfere?”’ 


No,”’ confessed skimpy little Mr. Meek “But after 


it was over I whispered to him to please tell me how he had 
the courage to do such a thing?” 


THE VISITOR’S RECEPTION 

667 WAS sorter frustrated and broke of my rest last night,” 

related Mr. Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark., at 

the crossroads store. ‘‘A neighbor that I’d always had 
my opinion of broke into our house. He done mighty well for 
a while, and was about to defunct with my best fiddle and som: 
other things, when for some reason or ruther he stepped on on 
of the children that on account of the heat were scattered 
miscellaneously around on the floor. 

“Nacher’l enough, that child thought it was one of the 
others, and turned over and bit him on the leg. He jumped onto 
several of the other children with the fangs of the first one still 
embedded in his limb, and in a minute they were all aroused 
and swarming up on him like a mess of hornets. The dogs 
heered the denunciation and came pouring in at the open 
windows, and done their duty as they understood it. Then a 
section of the floor broke down and the combatterers fell 
through onto the hogs that were sleeping under the house, and 
such a rannikaboo you never listened to. 

“Me and wife woke up a spell before that. She lowed that 
there must be something the matter, but I told her I reckoned 
it was just the children fighting among theirselves. But when 
they erupted through the floor I knowed in reason that there 
Was some sort of a crisis at hand. I got up, struck a light, and 
dug what was left of our neighbor out of the clutches of retribu- 
tion with the neck of the busted fiddle in his hand, collected 
twice the price of the utensil from him and kicked him off’n 
the place. Then wife got a club and quicted the children and 
the varmints, and peace ag’in reigned.”—-7om P. Morgan. 


The people who are ashamed of their ancestors wou!| not 


like to hear the ancestors’ opinion of them 





AT THE MOVIES 


Just as the train is about to run over the heroine 
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Sweets of Repetition 
ASKED her would she be my bride 
But neither “yea” nor “nay” 
She answered as she turned aside 
In her delightful way. 


‘“‘Heigh, ho!” I softly mur- 
mured low, 
Vowing I'd ne’er again 
Give her the chance of yes, 
or no,— 
She sighed: “It looks 
like rain.” 


The cuckoo in the thicket 
plaints 
Unto its mate that grieves. 
All men are idiots or saints, 
And ev’ry maid deceives. 





But as I turned she laid her palm 
In mine—’twas paradise 
To list her murmurs sweet as balm: 
‘“*T love to be asked twice.”’ 
—Horace Seymour Keller 


The Climbers 


Cumso—Why did you vote for Benson 
for President? 
Meekton—Well, Maria has social am- 


bitions, you know—and he is such a 


well known Socialist. 


Pros and Cons 
Her friend—How do you like that new 
doctor you had for your baby? 
She—Well, his wife is a perfect cat, 
but the shade of his new automobile is 
just heavenly. 


other 
o 





She Smelt "Em 
HE old lady went to a church soci- 
able one evening, and as she entered 
the room, one of the young ladies said: 
“‘Good-evening, auntie. I am very glad 
you came. We are going to have 
tableaux this evening.” 
“Yes, I know,” replied the old lady: 
“T smelt ’em when I first came in.” 


Defined 

Willie Willis—What do they mean by 
the “good old days,” pa? 

Papa Willis—The times when such 
sobriquets as “Honest” Jake, “Fair 
Play” Smith and “Square Deal” Jones 
inspired respect instead 
of suspicion. 


The Last Word 

Dr. Smuggs, wearing 
a white string tie and the 
things, walked 
saintly down the street. 

“He always wears 
those preacher garments, 
doesn’t he?” 

“Sure. I bet he wears 
Prince Albert pajamas.”’ 


Tired of It 
“Ts he wedded to his 
work?” 
“Well, yes; but he’s 
rather henpecked.” 








ANOTHER SPRING DRIVE 


New York City Nursery Rhymes 
By LOUIS HOW 
The Circle 
ROUND and round the motors ride, 
Around and then away; 
And lovely ladies sit inside, 
Repairing to the play. 
They all are swaddled up in silk, 
And folded up in fur; 
And all are pale as peddled milk, 
If set alongside Her. 
For she puts on the prettiest clothes, 
And drives the quickest car; 
And every night, where’er she goes, 
She’s followed by a star. 


CW kawnes 


Bess—A long line of ancestors ? 


Jack—Yes, and he’s the sinker on the end of the line. 
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WEARINESS 


BY WALT-MASON 











AM SO TIRED of this villainous vale, where we are strug- 
gling to gather the kale! 

I am so tired of the mart and the street, where all the bores 
of the village I meet; some with complaints of assessment and 
tax, some with their stories of cricks in their backs, some with 
their modest requests for a loan, merely a quarter, or maybe a 
bone, others with views on the struggle in France, which they 
will air if they have half a chance. I am so tired of the tedious 
bores, who are infesting the whole out of doors! 

I am so tired of the H. C. of L.; ruin has entered the shack 
where I dwell. Once to the butcher a quarter I'd take, and 
he would give me a bushel of steak. If a man goes to the 
meat market now, wishing to purchase two bits’ worth of 
cow, he is rebuked if he isn’t attacked; butchers won’t 
fool with a fellow who’s cracked. If to the grocer I push 
my old knees, wishing to purchase a dime’s worth of 
cheese, I am informed that my pitiful sum won’t buy 
the wrapping in which it would come. I am so tired of 
subsisting on bran, which is no food for an elderly man! 
I am as tired as a flea-bitten pup—tired of the prices 
that still travel up. 

I am so tired of injustice that’s rank. You have a 
bundle of scads in the bank; I am in debt to the top of my 
ears, creditors chase me and talk of arrears. You jaunt 
along in your car down the street; I am propelling my 
world-weary feet; you are a faker and life is a fraud, or 
you would hand me the half of your wad. How can you 
ride in your glittering car, knowing how weary my bandy 
legs are? How can you swallow your quail, sinful man, 
knowing I’m living on sawdust and bran? I am so tired 
of injustice that irks, that I could blow up the whole 
blooming works! 

I am so weary—so tired of myself! Tired of my long- 
ings for plenty of pelf; tired of {the work I’m elected to 
do, tired of the gum I’m expected to chew; tired of the 
weather and tired of the crops, tired of the chain gang 
and tired of the cops, tired of the failure and tired of the 
hit; I am so weary I think I will quit. 


No Wonder 


“The Lord knows how Binks made his money!’ 
“No wonder he always looks worried.” 










A MATTER OF MUSIC 

6é7T°HERE’S one little matter that we ain’t spoke to you 

about yet, pastor,” said Deacon Ellsby when calling on 
the newly-arrived pastor, “and that is the matter o’ the 
church music. It ain’t what it ought to be with two or three 
of the organ keys so they won’t work and so much division of 
opinion as to what kind of music we ought to have. Some 
one wants a reg’lar quartetty of five or six singers and others 
think a soloist of just one person is the thing, and others wants 
what they call a chorus choir, and others is down on everything 
but just congregational singing, with the pastor to lead. Dea- 
con Knriights is down on any kind of an insterment in the 
church, and some wants a whole orchestry o’ five pieces includ- 
in’ a fiddle, and Deacon Toddhunter says a fiddle is the devil’s 
insterment and if one comes into the church he goes out. Some 
thinks that no one over sixty ought to be in the choir and others 
want a children’s chorus. Some thinks that only perfessing 
Christians ought to be in the choir and say that they won’t set 
under any other kind of singing, and others thinks that if the 
singers ain’t perfessing Christians that singing in the choir may 
lead them up to being perfessers. Some was ag’in us buying 
new hymn books last fall, and Sister Tarte sticks her fingers 
in her ears ev’ry time we sing a piece from the new 
books. We sing from both the new books and the ones we’ve 
had sixty years to please both sides. You got a g-o-o-d, good 
deal to think about when it comes to the music, pastor.” 

—Max Merryman. 


A Grand Air 
“T think our new bookkeeper must have been a circus 
performer at one time.” 
“Why so?” 
“He makes every entry with a flourish.” 
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Isabel, we're mighty lucky. Ours is the only house in the 


“By Jove! 
neighborhood that hasn't been burglarized!” 


—"Lucky! I call it extremely humiliating!” 
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A ROUNDABOUT 


By J Bs 
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A‘ ARISTOCRATIC amateur had been 
struggling ambitiously with Lucia’s 

melodious ravings. After her effort 
there was genteel applause, and conversation 
that had necessarily been at a high pitch 
while she sang took on more confidential 
tones. 

A handsome fellow, remotely seated, 
was good-naturedly listening to the be- 
guiling persiflage of a florid dowager. A handsome woman 
apart who had eyed him hungrily was listening to the soft 
verbiage of a portly person whose habitual pompousness she 
had melted to homage. She caught the handsome chap’s 
eye as she excused herself and rose with a parting word of 
kindness to the portly one and the handsome chap, excusing 
himself to the dowager, followed her to the conservatory. 

When they were beyond audible range the handsome 
woman, with a slight show of excitement, seized the handsome 
chap’s lapel. 

“T’m in trouble,” she said. 

“Serious?” he asked. 

“Some would consider it a fortunate trouble, if that is not 
a paradox. I want your advice, John.” 

“That all?” 

“Don’t take it so lightly, please. It really is something of 
moment. You know Christopher Jones? You saw me with 
him a moment ago?” 


APPROACH 


WALDRON 











“T saw you with him. I know him slightly. He moves 
in an atmosphere quite out of my regular reach. He has a 
sort of golden halo, you know.” 

“Ves. That’s it. Ora part of it.” 

“A part of what?” 

‘“‘My serious trouble. He'has millions.” 

“Well, he seemed to be just an ordinary man as I glimpsed 
him with you. You had taken all his self-consciousness away, 
and put in its place a phase of... .” 

“Oh, I know what you mean.” 

“Well, is there any deterring element in millions?” 

“Sometimes there may be. I’m _ serious—terribly in 
earnest.”’ 

“About what, pray? A woman with such a possibility 
has little need of advice.” 

“But J need it. And you are the one person who can give 
it to me.” 

“Well?” 

““He—he—just asked me to marry him.’ 

“T congratulate you.” 

“But I don’t want congratulations. I ask you for advice.” 
I advise you to. 

“Wait! Aren’t you curious—not the least curious—about 
such a matter?” 

“Well, yes, in a way. I’m curious to know just how—in 
what terms—a multimillionaire—a widower, too—proposes 
marriage to a handsome woman much younger than he is— 


, 
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CONVOYED 


and a woman without millions. Widowers, as a rule, are men 
of amatory experience, and a multimillionaire is usually a 
person of great business acumen. I am curious to learn 
whether, in his case, the sentimental dominated the purely 
business idea in his proposal. But a woman is a bit tender on 
such a subject and ought to respect what the lawyers call ‘a 
confidential communication’; and I don’t ask you to tell me 
what Christopher Jones said. Of course a middle-aged mil- 
lionaire in love is apt to make promises which to one not a 
millionaire would seem extravagant.” 

“But really I want to tell you so you can advise me. And 
try to be serious, John! You are such an old friend, and I 
have always placed such confidence in you!” 

“It’s a little unbecoming, I’m afraid, for another man— 
even for me—though we’ve long been great friends——” 

“Dear friends.” 

“Surely! But to listen, as it were, to another man’s declara- 
tion of love... .” 

“Oh, it’s not listening, John. In this case, when I come 
to you for advice, it is perfectly proper for me to give you some 
basis for judgment.” 

“Possibly. But what other free woman in all your set do 
you think would ask anybody’s advice if Christopher Jones 
should propose marriage to her?” 

“No other woman, perhaps.” 

“Then why are you so different from all the others? Sup- 
pose, now,—assuming that you have not absolutely committed 
yourself to Jones. . . .” 

“Oh, I haven’t, John!” 

“Well, suppose I should ask you to marry me. 
go to anybody for advice?” 

“No!” And she drew a little closer to him. 





Would you 


TESTED BY TIME 
By HOMER CROY 
EW WRITERS contemplating novels may find these love 
passages, taken from recent books, of great help to them. 
The frequency with which they occur is indicative of their 
nerit. No writer can go far wrong in using any of the 
following: 

June with its roses had come again. 

It seemed an eternity before she spoke. 

She was breathing heavily, with her clenched nails biting 
into her palms. 

Ah, the mystery, the wonder of it! 

“I wonder why you have such a strange influence over me,” 
she said, as their lips met in an ecstatic embrace. 

She put out her hand—her thin, white hand—and over it 
his great, brown one closed, as the heavens came down about 
them. 

When he spoke there was a suspicious huskiness in his voice. 

No one guessed as they came out of the garden, softly and 
without word, how madly their hearts were beating. 

Picking up his walking stick he staggered into the night, 


while Eunice rushing to her room flung herself full-dressed on 
her bed. 
The light of evening was falling softly through the windows. 
When she raised her eyes they were filled with tears. 
. as he drew her, unresisting, into his .. . 
. . . he cried fiercely 
. . . She cooed softly .. . 


DEMANDING THE MOON 
By McLANDBURGH WILSON 
Q* baby crying for the moon, 
Small fraction of humanity 
Your racketing will drive me soon 
To something like insanity. 


But baby dear, be not deceived 
By late events of prominence, 

And do not think that when aggrieved 
You shall obtain such dominance. 


Ah, baby dear—kerwhack! kerswat! 
You chose the wrong variety, 

For your demand has only got 
The spanktion of society. 











ma tas : i a 
- 


(ses 











THE SCOREKEEPER 











Loon wHats ‘ : ¥ ' a 
BEHIND YA Ln <n 
ae ws by 





M, 
saw hie ’ 


‘ “4G, 


(GEE! Don't 
\ Scare ALL 
|) DE Fist on 


[wey Yous Got ; ; : {l 
ANY SMOKES a7 CuT me 
wid YER? iad y bs OnE, Too, 


Yee! 
CoRW SiLtv 
CIGARETTES 


| Ad WHAT YA Tints 
\ | t 1S A PORTER 
\ (OF A_SLEEPIN’ 
CAR 8 we 


“* N 
“SAY. BAIT UP) \ 
ME Wook FER 
ME witt YER 
a 























XLM 











BE T W EEN 


By CYRIL 


the Tired Business Man as they were leaving the 
Cohan and Harris Theater, where they had seen ‘The 
Willow Tree.” 

“Perfectly wonderful!” was the response. “I had seen it 
before. and cajoled John into going with me to-night. 
_ eee 

“Oh, yes! I enjoyed it,” broke in the Tired Business Man, 
“though you know it’s quite impossible—like a fairy tale. A 
clever idea, to adapt a Japanese legend—if there was such a 
legend—of a hermit who saves his country by going to the front 
to a young Englishman disappointed in love who is also awak- 
ened to duty by a lovely woman. Quite ingenuous, too.”” There 
was a bit of cynicism in his tone. 

“But the fact that you enjoyed it proves,.my dear, that 
away down deep in our hearts we all love the romantically 
impossible, no matter how blasé we may pretend to be.” 

“*Tisn’t that,” persisted the Tired Business Man. “I 
enjoyed a new sensation. That’s all.” 

“Well, I’m sure you wouldn’t have enjoyed it if that hand- 
some wooden image hadn’t come to life as a handsomer Japanese 
girl. I know you, John.” 

“Let it go at that then,” he retorted, as he greeted the 
Critic. “‘Here’s an authority. Let’s hear his opinion.” 

““A very entertaining performance,” said the Critic, after 
introduction, “and it will be something uniquely fine when they 
have eliminated much of the nonessential in the last act. The 
first two acts are quite complete in an artistic entity, and the 
third is necessary only to make the piece contemporaneous.” 

‘“*A wonderful stage picture, that set,’’ ventured the Tired 
Business Man. “And don’t you think Fay Bainter is a stunning 
actress?” 

“*Scenically the play is a gem. And it would be difficult to 
find a young actress who could even equal Miss 
Bainter in her dual role. She denotes the 
innocence and rare charm of the Japanese 
maiden admirably, and shows contrast without 
losing charm as the English girl.” 

“ And herlightning changes of costume, as well 
as of personality, got me,”’ ‘How did she do it?” 

“That is a matter of detail that neverinterests 
me—the pure mechanics of costume-changing,” 
replied the Critic loftily. “But her real art— 
her acting—is a delight.” 


"a IT delightful?” Thus the Débutante to the wife of 














C U RTA 


ANDREW 


“Oh! And don’t you think Shelley Hull is too lovely for 
anything as the young Englishman?” rippled the Débutante. 

““Most young women will think so,” dryly returned the 
Critic. ‘‘The smaller parts in the play, aside from Miss 
Bainter’s work, are the better played. And we must not forget 
to give Benrimo credit for the general conception, or Cohan and 
Harris for realizing that conception.” 

“T’ll give them all the credit in the world,” returned the 
Tired Business Man. “It must be hard as the dickens to take a 
play and build it up—you know what I mean—to fix it so that 
the audience can see what the author is getting at. I was 
thinking how different the sets of today are compared with the 
sets of other times. Take musical comedy, for instance. It 
wasn’t so long ago that any old thing was good enough for a 
set. And now they do almost anything to get effects. Take 
‘Oh, Boy!’ for instance——” 

The Critic snorted. 

“You needn’t get huffy,” said the Tired Business Man 
warmly. “‘Oh, Boy!’ is the best musical show that’s been 
in town for many moons.” 

“I’m not getting huffy over the show,” retorted the Critic, 
‘although I am bound to admit that their song ‘ Till the Clouds 
Roll By’ reminded me with startling emphasis of ‘O Day of 
Rest and Gladness,’ which I have hated from childhood, owing 
to a partiality on the part of our minister to lengthy sermons on 
the wrath to come; I own that ‘Oh, Boy!’ is a very good musical 
comedy, and is a worthy successor to ‘Very Good Eddie,’ the 
Princess’ last production in that line. My objection is to the 
title. Musical comedy titles are getting more and more inane 
as years roll on. Even the adaptation of foreign titles is falling 
off. I can understand the perfectly proper translation of 
‘Die Lustige Witwe’ to ‘The Merry Widow’; but the recent 
effort at ‘Hoheit Tanzt Walzer,’ which resulted in the atrocity 
of ‘Princess Tra-la-la’ is rather too much for 
me to stomach. I was prejudiced against ‘Oh, 
Boy!’ by its title, though I must admit that after 
seeing the show most of my prejudice was 
removed. It is really an exceptionally good 
musical comedy, as musical comedies go.’ 

“You don’t like even good musical comedies, 
do you?” said the Débutante curiously. 

“Oh, I would hardly go so far as to say 
that,” replied the Critic. “The trouble is that 
there are so few of them.” 
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SUFFRAGE FACTS AND FANCIES by Anna Cadogan Etz 


The More Women Have the More 
They Want 

N GERMANY when a woman marries 

she gets the name of her husband, but 
it is for her personal use and not to give 
away. 

In America when we refer to an “inde- 
pendent married woman” we may mean 
that she is stiff in her upper lip, or that 
she controls property of her own. We 
don’t even insinuate that she may not 
have along with her independence a per- 
fect peach of a husband. 

But in Germany it is quite otherwise. 
As long as a woman has a husband there 
is no such expression possible as “an 
independent married woman.” If a 
woman is “independent” she may 
have a dead husband or a divorced 
husband, but never a husband on the 
premises. 

Now suppose that a German widow 
wants to adopt a child. She is shut off 
hopelessly from the real mother feeling, 
for she cannot give the child the name 
she bears, as she is called by the name of 
her departed husband, an honor which 
she is not at liberty to bestow on anyone. 
So the little adopted one must take the 
maiden name of its new mother. 

One would think on dropping into an 
ordinary suffrage meeting in America 
that American women were so down- 
trodden politically that they choked for 
breath. But any comparison between 
the status of women here and women 
there—“ there” being almost anywhere 
suggests the fact that American women 
have the most vigorous propaganda for 
political equality in the world because 
they already have the most liberty of 
every other kind. In short, the taste for 
liberty grows by what it feeds on. 








Washington’s Birthday Fitly Celebrated 
HE SPIRIT of George Washington 
began to brood over our legislative 

bodies and chief executives on February 

21. Moved by it, the Governor of Ohio 

signed the bill that gave Ohio women 

presidential suffrage and added 24 

electoral votes to the 96 already chosen 

by women as well as men. Moved by it, 


the lower houses of Minnesota and Maine 
each passed a woman suffrage amendment 
and the New Hampshire Assembly 
received a favorable report of one. 

On Washington’s birthday the Maine 
Senate followed suit and the Indiana 
House passed the presidential, county, 
municipal, and other-odds-and-ends of 
suffrage bill up to the Governor who later, 
alone with his wife and his God, properly 
signed it, and thus enabled Indiana 
women to make faces of superiority over 
the state line at Ohio women who have 
been given presidential suffrage only. 

“But we set the ball rolling,” cried the 
Assembly of the Empire State, “for did 
we not on the 20th, pass a woman 
suffrage amendment by a vote of 124 
to 10?” 

“Well, we did what we could to stop 
it,” cried stable old Vermont, “for we 
defeated a suffrage bill on the 21st.” 
“Oh,” chorused all the Democrats, 
“How did the vote stand?” “114 to 
111,’ sheepishly came the answer. 

Then all the suffragists jeered and 
asked how any state could expect to 














THE CORNER STONE 


block a world wide movement by an 
adverse vote that could be changed into 
one in favor—by just getting two men to 
change their minds. 


Is it the Black Hand ? 

N THE EARLY days of March, the 

state of Arkansas, as though not 
wishing to be outdone by sister common- 
wealths, entered the suffrage arena and 
politely laid on the table a bill, duly 
passed by the legislature and signed by 
the governor. It gave to Arkansas 
women the right to vote at primaries. 

Suddenly the suffs ceased the beating of 
tom-toms in celebration of many vic- 
tories. A large dent appeared in their 
cocksureness. They resumed their old 
posture of suspicious watchfulness. In 
defiance of an old adage, they proceeded 
to look this gift horse in the mouth. 

To the unwary and the political unin- 
itiate, the bill seemed the record of a 
perfectly sweet deed. But the suffs were 
neither the one nor the other and they 
sniffed and doubted. 

And why? Well, if there is one place 
where men have shown no marked desire 
to go, it is the primary. Very well, then, 
does the bill mean that Arkansas men 
don’t want to hob-nob with women in 
politics? If there is but one lesson learned 
from the last election, it is that women 
react politically very much like men. 
Does the bill design, perchance, to forge 
a weapon for the enemy by giving women 
a chance to vote that they won’t use, 
thus proving that women do not want 
to vote? 

And the poll-tax! To ask a pocketless 
sex to pay a poll-tax for the privilege of 
helping select a candidate that women 
could not vote for! A man pays a poll 
tax and is admitted to the whole political 
show, but women in Arkansas, are to be 
charged as much as the men and only be 
allowed to stand in the vestibule. 

So before lighting a bonfire of celebra- 
tion, the suffs took the bill to an astute 
political friend who pondered it long and 
then murmured, “Girls, it looks as though 
they were putting something over on 


” 


you. 


























“ye u supplie. oh! je vous en supp lie! Ressu 


Resuscitate the 
Le Rire 


I beg you! 
I loved him so!” 


“T beg you, 
little viscount 
(Paris). 





Du hast also ein Reisetagebuch gefuehrt, K 
hen? Stehen da auch Liebesabenteuer drin?” 

Gewisz, die euren.”’ 

““So you’ve been keeping the diary of our 
journey, Claire? Are there any love adven- 
tures in it?” 

“ Certainly, 
fey (Munich). 


Meggendorfer-Blaet- 


yours.” 





“What did you think of the new revue 
last night?” 

“Delightful! 
nothing put on, 
London Opinion. 


The girls were so natural 
don’t you know!”— 





ich habe nich in vielerei 


lies 
aqaige, 
ht, ich bin trefflicher Jongleur, Kunst- 


k—Ja, meine Gn 
Kunsten versuc 
hitze verstehe mich auf Sak 
h leider kein Gedankenleser 
Dame—Seien Sie froh! 


He—Yes, Madam, I have practised vari- 


mmagie usw., nur bin 





ous arts. I am an excellent juggler, can do A La Mode 
fancy shooting, understand parlor-magic, The sub.—Is that your sister talking to 
etc.; but I’m not a mind-reader. the Captain? 

She—Lucky for you!—Der Brummer The girl—Good gracious, no! That’s 


(Berlin). grandma!—Passing Show (London). 


— 











Who He Was 
The curate—Who are you, little boy? 
The champion pugilist of the alley—(to 
chum)—Tell him who I am, John Willie. 
Sketch (London). 





Doctor 


—Have you been the victim of an 


assault ? 
Patient—No, 


Sir. 


I simply { 


fainted 


and 


was brought to by a member of the First 


Aid to the Injured Society.—LondonO pinion. 

















One Who Knows: “*LAUGH AND THE WORLD LAUGHS WITH YOU.’ ” 


DRINK ALONE.” 


in a non-refillable bottle. 


bottle does the rest. 





GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 


Agents: WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Lrp., Wuisky Distitters, KILMARNOCK, Scott 


AND, 


Born 1820 
—still going 





One Who Knows Better: “But tr you DON’T DRINK ‘JoHnNNiE WALKER’ Rep LABEL, You WILL 
When friends who are “in the know” gather together, there will you find “Johnnie Walker” 


Every drop of Red Label is over 10 years old before released from bond—the non-refillable 


STVONE. 
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YOU ARE CHEATING YOURSELF 
If You Don’t See 


CHEATING CHEATERS 


IT’S A WONDERFUL THRILLER 


are ELTINGE Theatre, ow 4 eae, wan nines 8:30 


West 42nd St., near Broadway 
Evenings at 8. 30. Matinees 


Wednesday & Saturday at 2.30 
Selwyn & Co. present 


JANE COWL 
«“LILAC TIME” 


A new play by Jane Cowl & Jane Murfin. 
E M PI R Broadway. goth St. Evenings 8:30 
Mats. WED. & SAT., 2:30 
CHARLES FROHMAN Presents 
A KISS 
FOR 


ADAMS | cINDERELLA 


J. M. BARRIE’S GREATEST TRIUMPH 


COHAN & HARRIS Watt’ 


West 42nd St. 
Phone Bryant 6344 Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2:15 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


“The Willow Tree” 


A Fantasy of Japan 
By BENRIMO AND HARRISON RHODES 


48TH STREET Si te do 


PHONE 178 BRYANT 


























Evenings 8:15 





Evenings 8:20 Matinees Thursday and ae 2:20 
The 13th Chair 2 
VEILLER 


with MARGARET WYCHERLY 
LONGACRE jis ei aca sa 2:30 


WM. COLLIER 


In the Greatest of all Farces 


NOTHING BUT THE TRUTH 


LYRI THEATRE, 42nd Street 


and Broadway 








2:30 -TWICE DAILY —- 8:30 
WILLIAM FOX Presents 


The HONOR SYSTEM 


R. A. Walsh's Master Film Drama 
Mats. 25¢ and 50c. 


Nights 25c¢ to $1.00 





In New York Theatres 


Big Show—The Hippodrome. The usual Hippodrome 
melange of marvels, with Annette Kellermann as an 
added attraction 

Brat, The—Harris. A clever comedy written and 
played by Maude Fulton 

Canary Cotlage—Morosco. Rather ordinary musical 
comedy with some relieving bright spots 

Century Girl, The—Century. A tremendous variety- 
show, with Elsie Janis, Sam Bernard, Frank Tinney 
and many other favorites 

Cheating Cheaters—Eltinge. Thrills and laughter 
mixed in a combination melodrama and comedy. 
Marjorie Rambeau at her best 

Come Out of the Kitchen—Geo. M. Cohan’s. Ruth 
Chatterton in a charming réle in a play of ups ‘and 
downs—chiefly ups 

Das Konzert and Repertoire—Irving Place. German 
plays presented by an excellent stock company 

Her Soldier Boy—Astor. Clifton Crawford and Adele 
Rowland in a very pleasing musical comedy 

— System, The—Lyric William Fox presenting 
R. Walsh's film drama 

Joan the Woman— 44th Street. Geraldine Farrar in an 
ambitious and not unsuccessful motion-picture of the 
life of Joan of Arc 

Johnny Get Your Gun—Criterion. Rather amusing 
farce, wherein East and West meet, happily for both 

Kiss for Cinderella, A—Enmpire. Maude Adams play- 
ing J. M. Barrie's irresponsible dream-comedy. <A 
thoroughly delightful performance 

Lilac Time—Republic. A wartime play of, by, and for 
Jane Cowl. 

Little Lady in Blue—Belasco. A charming comedy, 
with the added charm of Frances Starr 

Love o' Mike—Maxine Elliott's. A comedy, with music 
and a number of very pretty girls, which is mildly 
enjoyable 

Magic and The Little Man—Garrick. 
Chesterton and John Galsworthy. 
and well presented bill. 

Man Who Came Back, The—Playhouse. A thrilling 
tale of success against odds, with Henry Hull and 
Mary Nash in the stellar réles 

Miss Springtime—New Amsterdam. A tuneful and 
girlful musical comedy with a couple of good cones 

Nothing but the Truth—Longacre. William Collier de- 
picting most vividly the troubles of a man who can- 
not tell a lie 

Oh, Boy!—Princess. A musical comedy by P. G. Wode- 
house and — Kern 

Our Betters—Hudson. A play by Somerset Maugham, 
with Crystal Herne 

Pals First—Fulton. A comedy by Lee Wilson Dodd 
featuring Thomas A. Wise and William Courtenay 

Professor's Love Story, The—Knickerbocker. George 
Arliss in a comedy by J. M. Barrie 

Stranger than Fiction—Garrick. A farce by E. H. Soth- 
ern, satisfying the methods of dramatists 

Successful Calamity, A—Booth. drama in which 
William Gillette plays up to his old time form 

Thirteenth Chair, The—48th Street. A thrilling melo- 
drama of murder and mystery, performed by a good 
cast with Margaret Wycherly starring 

Turn to the Right—Gaiety. A comedy of crooks and 
country and peach jam. Altogether a very pleasing 
performance 

U psiairs and Down—Cort. A drama of life above-and- 
below-stairs, with some pleasing situations and one in 
particular that is not so pleasing 

Wa nderer, The—Manhattan Opera House. A spectacu- 
lar presentation of the story of the prodigal son 

Washington Square Players—Comedy. An_ unusual 
company presenting a new bill of unusual one-act 
plays. Well worth visitin 

Willow Tree, The—Cohan & Barris. A fantastic play 
of far Japan by Benrimo and Harrison Rhodes 

You're in Love—Casino. Otto Hauerbach and Rudoiph 
Frim! combining to produce a dainty musical comedy 
of the Casino brand 


Plays by G. K. 
Very interesting 


Cause for Hysteria 

‘THAT sharp, persistent rataplan, like 
the rolling of drums sounding a wild 
alarum, is caused by the heels of the able 
editor of The Tywoppity Torch of Liberty 
and Faithful Guardian of the Home and 
Fireside, beating on the floor of his 
sanctum. A short time before an eccentric 
subscriber came in and paid for his paper 
for five years in advance and remarked 
that it did not make the slightest durn’ 
difference if the editor had, in a personal 
mention of said eccentric subscriber, acci- 
dentally omitted the final “e” from his 
name, which was “Browne.” Thereupon, 
as was entirely appropriate, the scribe fell 
from the tripod and began kicking and 

convulsing, as hereinbefore mentioned. 


When No Longer Young 
Patrick Francis Murphy says: 
‘Old men give young men good advice when 
they are no longer able to set abad example.” 





THE OCEAN 


HE !OCEAN is a large, restless agglom. 

eration of dampness_ which covers 

a considerable portion of the earth’s 
surface. 

The ocean is so wide and so deep that it jg 
safe to asseverate there is more ocean on earth 
than any other one thing, with the possible 
exception of useless conversation. 

A brief examination will show that there is 
much similarity between useless conversation 
and the ocean. They both roll in huge bil- 
lows, cause many wrecks, make a meaningless 
noise, are disagreeable to the taste, are treach- 
erous in many places, separate friends and 
relatives, are connected with countless storms, 
and cannot be blotted out of existence. There 
is, however, one point of variance. Desultory 
conversation is made up of all kinds of sounding 
lines, but if a sounding line is used in the ocean 
it will show a depth which conversation rarely 
possesses. 

The ocean is inhabited by fishes, serpents, 
submarines, and mermaids. There are two 
kinds of mermaids, modern and mythical. 
The modern are not exactly the same as the 
mythical. Some of the modern variety are not 
comely to look upon. Those who are not 
comely are apt to stay in deeper water than 
those who seemed especially designed for scant 
bathing suits. Those who are comely generally 
satisfy their natatorial cravings by merely 
standing where the shallow ripples of the ocean 
lave the beach, hoping that shallow ripples of 
admiration will lave their ears. Cover a mer- 
maid with a panoply of favorable glances and 
she feels perfectly protected. 

Fiction is replete with the ocean. There 
seem to be but three kinds of popular stories: 
love stories, detective stories and sea stories. 
Life on the bounding main has _ been 
described by all sorts of writers, and each 
one of them knows that the sea has a 
salty taste. 

The tides of the ocean are regulated by the 
moon. It is not clearly understood just why 
the ocean should go so far out of its way to be 
regulated when Congress is so much nearer at 
hand. It is, of course, an excellent thing to 
have tides regulated, for if they went out and 
came in with the perfect freedom of an unmar- 
ried man, it would frequently be very embar- 
rassing to proprietors of seaside hotels and clam 
diggers. 

The ocean is a wonderful institution. Few 
are they who can gaze out te the mighty 
expanse of waters without an awed feeling, and 
still fewer are they who can sail across its 
heaving bosom without an odd_feeling.— 
Stuart W. Knight. 


CONTENTMENT 
By CLINTON SCOLLARD 
N these for me contentment lies 
That naught can darken or eclipse ;— 
Blue skies that are my loved one’s eyes, 
And the rose-garth that is her lips! 


In these for me contentment lies; 
What grief for me from them to part! 
The music of my love’s replies, 
And the white shrine that is her heart! 
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Same Little Easter Witch 
N filigree and satin, 
In silken hose and patten 
She trips along as smiling 
And as dainty as of yore. 
Ah! she is chic, alluring, 
Bless me, and so enduring! 
My heart she is beguiling 
With the art she used before. 


For ages I have seen her 
In Easterday demeanor 
Go mincing and as smiling 
On the same old Easter tide. 
What’s that? She’s winking slyly 
At me—I’m biushing shyly. 
Is’t uncle she’s beguiling? 
Nope! the fellow at my side. 
—Horace Seymour Keller. 


For the Benefit of the State 
AR BE IT from us to add anything 
to our present sense of holiday em- 
barrassment, but so great is the necessity, so 
widespread the suffering, so absolutely essen- 
tial to the well-being of the state is our 
proposition, that we feel within us the ancient 
thrill of patriotism when we humbly assert 
that there eught to be a national holiday 
for editors. 

Occasionally we hear of some editor with 
humble and contrite and guilty heart, 
sneaking away upon a vacation. He does 
not do this, of course, to enjoy himself, 
because he knows that upon his return he 
will have to do all the work left behind and 
probably more; for there are some people 
in every editorial office so mean that they 
will wait for years for an editor to steal 
away for a few days, in order to pile up 
work for him to do when he returns that 
they would not dare face him with. No! 
He does it because, even among editors, 
there are still some human traits left— 
primordial possessions which respond still 
to the call of the wild. 

Every editor is entitled to a holiday, and 
one in which he can be removed from 
all of his associations—from his paper, 
his fellow editors, and above all from his 
family. He ought to be permitted to go 
off somewhere once a year and meditate 
upon his sins. This will give him a 
change of occupation and enough to keep 
him busy. 


Her Extravagance 
“My Aunt Frettie was in certain ways the 
most extravagant woman I ever knew,” 
stated the Old Codger. “For example, 
she got the measles at sixty-seven, when 
by taking time by the forelock she could 
just as well have had them at nine.” 


Leading the Bear 
Rankin—I had a great hunting 
last week. 

Phyle—What did you bag? 

“One day I brought home ten pheas- 
ants, four rabbits and a big black bear.” 

“How did you carry the bear?” 

“TI didn’t carry him; I led him.” 

“With a rope?” 

“No, in a foot race.” 


trip 








Standards 


In rural communities clusters of 
mail delivery boxes at the crossroads 
evidence Uncle Sam's postal service. 
Here the neighbors trudge from their 
homes—perhaps a few yards, perhaps 
a quarter mile or so—for their mail. 


Comprehensive as is the govern- 
ment postal system, still the service 
rendered by its mail carriers is neces- 
sarily restricted, as the country dweller 
knows. 


Long before rural delivery was es- 
tablished the Bell System began to link 
up the farmhouse with the neighbor- 





One Policy 





of Service 


ing towns and villages. One-fourth of 
the 10,000,000 telephones in the Bell 
System are rural. They reach more 
places than there are post offices. 
Along the highways and private lanes 
the telephone poles lead straight up 
to the farmer's door. 


He need not stir from the cheerful 
hearth ablaze in winter, nor grope 
along dark roads at night for friendly 
news or aid in time of trouble. Right 
in the heart of his home is his tele- 
phone. It is the American farmer's 
key to the outside world, and in no 
other country is it found. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One System 


Universal Service 








LESLIE’S TRAVEL BUREAU 


Correspondents are requested to state definitely their destination and 
This will facilitate the work of this bureau. 
Address Editor Travel Bureau, LESLIE’S WEEKLY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


planning to travel at home or abroad. 
time at which the proposed trip is to be made. 
should be enclosed. 


which appears in the first and third issues each month 
will give specific information to those who are 
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Your dealer knows 














Keep Luden’s at 
home—at_ the 
office. Use at first 
sign of coughs, 
colds or “throat 
tickle.” Often 
prevent 
serious 
illness. 


Inthe“ i “Yellow 


Ox Se 


LUDENS 


“canoy.. COUGH DROPS 


Luden's great popularity is o, to its going 
more than an ordinary cough drop. You’ 
find many new uses. 


WM. H. LUDEN, Mfg. Confectioner, READING, PA. 











DUNLOP 


GOLF BALLS 


Need no explanation as to why you 
should use them, atter you once 
try them. DUNLOPS are un- 
equalle d for length and steadiness. 
ly 20°" medium ’ 
$9.00 per dozen 
For sale by Gx 


BUNLOP RUBBER co., Ltd. 


Birmingham neland 


75c each 
lf Professionals 





Compare It Witha 





DIAMOND 


Get a genuine Lachnite on ten 
days" free tri If you can tell it from 
tamond send it beck Put it to every dia- 

mond test. Wear it « SY wre. The dazzling 
Brit liance of Lac hnitew eternal 
cut by diamond cutters. 


3'/3c a Day 


Pay only the rock-bottom price at the 
rate of ry few cents a day > in go a 
guid. rite for new jewelry 

HAROLD LACHMAN 


Ni 
















COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what vou can do with it 


Illustrators and cartoonists carn from 8.0) to 


$125 a week or more. My practical system of 
f al ind s by evelo 
y 1 Fit ass tul k for 
1 xg l : 
e t ti Winx 
" ps andi ! estl pl 1 
on of drawin t tor Vou 


THE LANDON SCHOOL tad Uartoantng 


1483 Schofield Rullding, Cleveland, 0 








CHINA 
A SHINa 


STANDS HOT AND COLD WATER !0 











With the College Wits 


Philosophy—‘Then this,” asked re- 
jected James, “‘is absolutely final?” 

“Quite,” was Dorothy’s calm 
“shall I return your letters, James?” 

“Yes, please,” answered poor James. 
‘There’s some good material in them that 
I can use again.”’—Awgawan. 


reply, 


‘Thank heavens,” 
clotheshorse, 
Jack 


One Consolation 
exclaimed the convicted 
“stripes will be worn next summer ” 
o’ Lantern. 


Obvious—Registrar—And are you the 
oldest of the family 4 

Frosh—Nope. Pa and Ma are _ both 
older than I am.—Chaparral. 

All the Same—Mrs, Blue—Mah hus- 


band ain’t been arrested in twenty-five years. 
Mrs. Green—Mine’s up fo’ life, too.— 


Awgawan. 
Fie 
~ —~ ie / 
> 











‘| was at a spiritualist meeting 


Mame 
the other night and a ghost kissed me.”’ 
Percy—*One of those familiar spirits, I 


suppose.””-—Pur ple Cow 
Modesty —— Six 

handsome men are 
He—Oh, I always try to be 
Penna. Punch Bowl 


Isn’t it funny that 
always disagreeables 
pleasant. 


The 
Listen, Sweetheart, 
Cut this highly cultured game. 
All this fine gentility 
Grows to be exceeding 
What I want is low-brow 
Heavy knock-down, cay 
I’m no cooing turtle dove. 
Ireat me rough, kid, treat me rough! 


Atavistic Maid 


to my plea, 


tame 
love 


e-man stuff. 


Can the soft and weep\ sighs, 
Chop the meek and humble pose. 
I'm no cut-glass raffle prize, 
I’m no fragile little rose 
Grab me with a python grip 
If I struggle, call the blufi 
Want my love? Then take 


reat me rough, kid 


the tip: 


treat me rough! 


I don't 
With a nice, respectful peck 
Yank me wildly to your dea 
Ii T fight vou, break my neck. 
Please don’t be a gentle dub, 


want my cheek caressed 


Spilling la-de-dah-ish gui 
Woo and win me with a club 
Treat me rough, kid, treat me rough! 
Pe 
A Matter of Politeness—li’ife—Why 


do they say “Dame Gossip”? 
Husband—Dun'no, except, 
are too polite to drop the “‘e.”’ 


perhaps, they 
—A wgawan. 





GRE AT BEAR SPRING WATER 
“Its purity has made it famous.” 


50c the case of six glass stoppered botties. (Advt.) 


THE COMMERCIAL TRAVELERS MAGAZINE 


1917 





SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 


Mr. Traveling Man, a policy in one of the old reliable 
organizations named below is an every day common 
sense necessity; a pone, in each of them is an assurance 


of AMPLE PROTECTION AT MINIMUM COSI 
Commercial Travelers Mutual AccidentAssociation 
Ge 


eo. S. Dana, Sec’y-Treas., Utica, N. Y. 


Illinois Commercial Men’s Association 
R. A. Cavenaugh, Sec’y-Treas., Chicago, III. 


Commercial Travelers Eastern Accident Assoc. 
Ira F. Libby, Sec’y-Treas., Boston, Mass. 


lowa State Traveling Men’s Association 


- Rex, Sec’y-Treas., Des Moines, lowa 


Illinois Traveling Men's Health Association 


A. Cavenaugh, Sec’y-Treas., Chicago, III. 


Commer’ I Travelers Boston Benefit Asso. (Health) 


Ira F. Libby, Sec’y-Treas., Boston, Mass. 








HOTEL LONGACRE 


BROADWAY AND 47TH STREET, 

NEW YORK CITY. 
Convenient to ever) thing rhe retined air and good ser- 
vice of the Longacre are well established. 


Rates Per Day 










Ce DO ss ccnp eaWencessnecneconed $1.00 up 
i Ce ee Ms. onc ce cceedesececoeea $1.50 up 
Room with Private Bath, for 2................ $3.00 up 
FPN Ns Sec scdecccsscceceeceecess $3.00 up 


Special Weekly Rates 
Restaurant a la carte and table d‘hote. Club Breakfast 


The Best Value in New York City both in Rooms 
and Restaurant. 


PHONE 7790—BRYANT. G. L. SANBORN 












Old Ivory Finish 
Adam Period_ 


This chest, 
Southern Piedmont 
Red Cedar } 
big new catalog, 100 
designs. Reduced 
prices — freight pre- 
paid. Factory to you. 
15 days’ free trial. 
Piedmont Cedar Chests protect turs, woolens and plumes from moths, mice, 
dust ond damp. Ideal gift for wedding, birtiday or graduation. Every 
woman wants one. Send for new catalog today. Mailed free to you. 

Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 2 Statesville, N.C. 





Free Trial 











Nicke ——- 






Wizard Repeating 
LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) without permanent injury. 


Perfectly safe to carry without dinger of leakage. 


Fires and recharges by pulling the trigger. Loads from any liquid. 
No cartridges required. Over 6 shots in one loading. All dealers, 
or by mail, 500. Rubber covered Holster, 10¢. With Pistol, 55c Money 


order or postage stamps. ne coin 





| 
| 


Dept. E, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., 


HOTEL VENDIG 33t2 and Fiber 
Most Popular in Philadelphia 
250 Rooms and Baths, $2.00 up 


Running ice water inevery room. Excellent service in grill and cafe 


JAMES C. WALSH, Manager 
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Stories with 


Turn Down—The late Jack London once arranged with a magazine 
editor to do a short story for $1,500. 

“And,” said London hopefully, the deal being concluded, “can I have 
the money now before I write the stuff?” 

The editor gave a shrug. 

“Your stories, my dear London,” he 
= unfortunately, are not.” 


said, “‘are immortal, but you, 


“T suppose you women could improve 


Made a Hit With Her 
on congress.” 

“Perhaps in some things. 
appeals to me.” 

“What is that?” 

“The way things are contracted for whether there is any money in the 
Kansas City Journal. 


But there’s one thing about congress that 


treasury or not.” 
Unquestionably—In San Francisco there was a prominent lawyer 
who prided himself on his astuteness in questioning Chinese witnesses. 
He was very nearsighted, so failed to note that the dress of a Chinese wit- 
ness was of finer texture than that worn by an ordinary coolie. 
Instead of asking the usual questions as to age, occupation, etc., the 








XUM 


following dialogue ensued: 
Q. What is your name? 


A. Sell Lung. 

Q. Do you live in San Francisco? 
\. Yes. 

Q. You sabe God? 


) 
A. Mr. Attorney, if you mean do I understand the entity of our Cre- 
ator, I will simply reply that on Thursday evening next I shall address the 
State Ministerial association upon the subject of the Divinity of Christ, 
and shall be pleased if you will attend. 

To the day of his death the celebrated lawyer will never escape the ques- 
tion. ‘Do you sabe God?”’—Cuase and Comment. 


No Quarter for Him—Mrs. Jones was standing in the doorway 
talking with old Mr. Ham, a neighbor. They were speaking in uncom- 
plimentary terms about an imposter who had lately passed through the 
village, swindling right and left. 

“He'd better not come round here again!” exclaimed Mrs. Jones in- 
dignantly. “If he does, I'll give him no quarter.” 

!” shouted the enraged old man; “quarter! Well, I 


“Quarter! 
not! I wouldn’t give him 10 cents!”—The Youth’s Companion. 


guess 


He Knew-—Silence reigned in the luxuriously furnished room where 
young Poorleigh was asking a rich old manufacturer for the hand of his 
fair daughter. 

The lover waited in deadly anxiety. Would this great and inestimable 
blessing be granted to him? He loved Ethelinda, but he felt that he was 
no match for her. 

Then the old man spoke, slowly and thoughtfully: 

“But, my dear boy, I’m afraid you couldn’t support her.” 

“T’m not rich,”’ replied the pleader ardently; “but I’m not doing badly. 
What makes you think I couldn’t support her?”’ 

The fair maid’s father sank wearily back into his armchair. 

“The difficulty I've had in doing it myself,” he replied frankly. 
Canadian Home Journal. 


Not a Bad Idea—A youhg man went to a dentist the other day to 
have several teeth extracted. ‘‘I suppose I ought to take something to 
deaden the pain, but I’m afraid of this gas you use,” said the prospective 
patient. 

The dentist 1eassured him, and wound up with: “ You'll only be uncon- 
scious two or three minutes at the most.”” The patient took out his pocket- 
book. 

“Never mind that now,” said the dentist: ‘‘you can pay me whenlT’ve 
finished.”’ 

“T wasn’t going to pay you!”’ exclaimed the patient. 
count my money!”—A/l Around Magazine. 


“T was going to 


A group of Northerners at a hotel in Louisville were poking fun at the 
partiality of Southerners for the titles of “‘Colonel,” “‘ Major,” and “‘ Judge.” 

“What is a colonel hereabouts?”’ asked one of the group, and there 
immediately followed a discussion. Finally a colored attendant was 
drawn in. 

“Well, gents,”’ said the negro, “dere’s lots of ways to answer dat ques- 
tion. Ise Knowed folks what was born kunnels—it jest run in de blood 
foh ginerations. An’ Ise knowed folks who was jest app’inted to be 


Smiles, 
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How Do You Expect to 
“Work Like a Horse” 


—yet treat yourself as an intelligent farmer 
would scorn to treat his plow-horse? Your 
body demands careful attention, like any 
other finely adjusted piece of machinery. It 
responds just as readily to good treatment 
and suffers just as acutely from neglect. 


Neglect of the bowel function and the habit- 
ual use of laxative pills and waters fre- 
quently result in chronic constipation, Drug 
“remedies” for constipation whip the bowels 
into action until eventually the system comes 
to demand the spur of a cathartic before it 
will work at all. For this reason physicians 
everywhere are recommending Nujol—the 
internal lubricant. Nujol, unlike physics or 
drugs, acts mechanically by keeping the 
intestinal contents soft and so facilitating 
normal movements. 

Nujol being a lubricant, does not gripe or upset 
the system. It is tasteless, and easy to take. 
The Standard Oil Company (New Jersey) has 
used its world-wide resources in producing 
Nujol and its reputation is behind the product. 


Nujol is the only remedy for constipation we 
manufacture. The genuine sold only in pint 
bottles bearing Nujol trade-mark.. All bottles 
filled at our Nujol plant, absolutely modern 


and sanitary. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


[New Jersey] 


Bayonne Dept. 13 New Jersey 





Please send me booklet on the treatment of constipation 
Write your name and address plainly below 
Name Address —_ City. . Stare 























| The Truth 
- About Corns 


You have read much fiction about 
corns. Were that not so there 
would be no corns. All people 
would use Blue-jay. 


Here is the truth, as stated by a 
chemist who spent 25 years on this 
corn problem. And as proved al- 
ready on almost a billion corns. 


“This invention —Blue-jay—makes 
corn troubles needless. It stops the 
pain instantly, and stops it forever. 
In 48 hours the whole corn disappears, 
save in rare cases which take a little 
longer.” 


That is the truth, and millions of 
people know it. Every month it is 
being proved on nearly two million 
corns. 


So long as you doubt it you'll 
suffer. The day that you prove it 
will see your last corn-ache. 


It costs so little—is so easy and 
quick and painless—that you owe 
yourself this proof. Try Blue-jay 
tonight. 


BAUER & BLACK 
Chicago and New York 


Makers of Surgical Dressings, etc. 


Blue=-jay 


Stops Pain—Ends Corns 
15e and 25c at emanate 
Also Blue-jay Bunion 


lasters 







Only $2.00 down brings you the TR 
brand new Rex (with ten years’ guar- 
antee) built because world’s greatest (y¥yyegeeere" 
merchandise house wanted a better machine 

than any on market for use in their vast offices, 


Typewriter Prices Smashed 


Don’t fool with 2nd hand “rebuilt” machines when you can 
have a brand new Rex at an astounding low price. Sent anywhere 
on trial. Write teday for ‘Typewriter Secrets.”” Don’t think 
of buying till you get these inside facts. Write today! 


Rex Typewriter Company 2:°".?54* Chicago, Il. 














WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 





kunnels. An’ yit others was made kunnels 
by bein’ kind to niggehs. Why, gents, any 
man dat gives me a dollah is a kunnel to me 
hencefo’th foheveh.”’ 


Tradition Threatened—‘ Do you think 
votes for women make much actual difference 
in election results?” 

“They ought to. The way pickets face 
all kinds of climate should do away with the 
expectation that rainy weather will mean a 
small turnout on election day.”’—Wash- 
ington Star. 


Can’t Dispute It—*'I don’t understand 
baseball,” complained Mrs. Flubdub. ‘“‘It’s 
a mixed game.” 

““What’s mixed about it?” 

‘They appear to think just as much of 
the man who steals a base as the man who 
earns a run.’”’—Kansas City Journal. 


The Sinecure—A Government official 
at a luncheon in Washington said re- 
cently: 

“We are continually turning down re- 
quests for consulships. Our consular ser- 
vice, you know, has been taken altogether 
out of politics. 

“You cannot talk now as Consul Smith 
talked in the past. 

“*So you’ve got a consulship, ch,’” 
a traveler said to Smith. 

“*Ves,’ Smith answered, lighting a cigar. 

‘*TIs it hard work?’” asked the traveler. 

‘““*Not after you get it,’” Smith replied.” 

Washington Star. 


Take a Look at Yourself 


rake a look at yourself—-not*a slant at your phiz 
When you gaze at yourself in the glass, 

But a squint at the chap that inside of you is; 
Let a little bit out of the gas 

lake a look at yourself, at the fellow you are, 
Not the fellow that people suppose 
side of the coat and behind the cigar, 
But the fellow that nobody knows. 


lake a look at yourself as you stall at the desk 
Or you rattle around on the road, 

When there’s no one to hark to the tale pictur- 

esque 

How it’s you that must carry the load. 

Some people may think you're a wonderful one, 
From the way that you sorrow and sob; 

But, if you were boss of the business, my son, 
Would you offer yourself a job? 


lake a look at yourself, not the party profound 
Looking wise as he possibly can, 

But the fellow you are when nobody’s around, 
Just a sort of a dub of a man. 

When they ask this or that with a tone of respect 
Then you pucker your brow and say, “Hum.” 

If you wanted to get information correct 
Do you think to yourself you would come? 


Take a look at yourself, not the coat or the tie, 
Or the wit that you got at a show, 

Not the presents you send nor the tickets you 

buy, 

But the fellow inside that you know. 

You smoke like a stove, like a pirate you swear, 
And you take an occasional drink; 

If you were the girl (answer now on the square) 
Would you marry yourself, do you think? 

—Douglas Malloch, in American Lumberman. 





A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape Fruit 
makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mall 
25cts in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md.(Adv.) 





HEN I dine 

out, I am al- 

ways the most popu- 
lar raconteur of the 
very latest society 
news and chatter. 
Why? Because every 





Wednesday morning | 
read from cover to cover the 
latest issue of 


The Club-Fellow 


HINGTON MIR 
a my al all the mg wll 


15 cts. a copy $5.00 a year 


ONE MADISON AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 














DRUMS GIVEN 


You can learn Drumming by Mail, 












professional orche stra drum oa 
with first lesson; is yours at end of 
firstterm. You pay weekly as les- 
sons are taken. With the help of 
our new original and exclusive 
MOVING PICTURE 
PHOTOGRAPHS that analyze all 
beats you should soon be able to 


earn money or to play dance music for home amusement. 





Drum iseasiest to learn ; good drummers earn more than any other 
instrumentalists. Demanded for processions, dances, theatres, hotels; 
year round, everywhere. Frank E. Dodge, Instructor, has been Ist 
drummerand manager Boston Opera Orchestra, (72 members), 
5 years. Write today for particulars about our wonderful Moving 
Pictur~ method of instruction and our easy tuition terms. 


International Cornet School 704 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 








SEXOQLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 

Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 

Knowledge a Father Should Have 

Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son 

Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have 





" serene Knowledge a Mother Should Impart tc Her Daughter 
$2.00 postpaid Medica’ Knowledge a bed Stews Have 


Write for “Other People's Opinions’’ a le of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Bui’ ding, PHIL A., PA. 














LEARN MUSIC 


AT HOME 


SPECIAL OFFER-—-EASY LESSONS GIVEN— 
Piano, Organ, Violin, Banjo, Mandolin, Guitar, Cornet, 
Harp, ‘Cello, Clarinet, Piccolo, Trombone, Flute or to sing. 
You pay only for music and postage—which is small. No 
extras Beginners or advanced pupils Plain, simple, sys- 


tematic. 16 years’ success. Start at once. Send your 
name and get free booklet by return ws Address 
U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Box 282-D, 225 5th Ave., N. Y. City. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouses: 
30 Beekman Street, New York, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N.J. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 














Pa 

Te 

fig le: 

a 
«A 
thing 
lines 


Ac 
the n 
“7 
enou; 
to ch 
ton S 


Ni 
ful e1 
“a \ 
“+ 
to el 
anot! 


A 
such 
Be 
Ne 
I ma 
I do 


A 
pose 
revu 
that 


own 


= 
of tl 
stud 
66 | 
is, i 
inte 


U 
spee 
stre 
car 
coll 
con 
kno 
top 


F 
wal 
and 
qua 
Pat 

I 


do 


‘ 


are 


XUM 





the 


7€ar 





—_—_. 


. 


a a 
Real, 
comes 
end of 
as les. 
help of 
lusive 


yze all 
ble to 
-ment, 





y other 
hotels; 
en Ist 
nbers), 
loving 


Mass, 


nee 


maak | 








net, 
sing. 
No 
sys- 
your 


vity. 


v.d. 





wWtethaad 


Passing the Mustard 


Tempted to Try—‘ Mother Eve wore 
fig leaves.” 

“Tust so,” responded the modiste. 

“And I have always thought that some- 
thing chic could be turned out along those 
lines today.”"—Kansas City Journal. 


Adornment—“ What do you think of 
the new coins?” 

“They are too beautiful. It comes hard 
enough to part with them without learning 
to cherish them as works of art.”’—IWashing- 
ton Star. 


Nothing Saved—‘ Economy is plenti- 
ful enough.” 

“Well?” 

“But is usually applied in one direction 
to enable somebody to make a splurge in 
another.” —Kansas City Journal. 


A Quandary—NVell—Oh, dear, I’m in 
such a quandary. 

Bell—What is it? 

Nell—Jack promises to stop drinking if 
I marry him and Tom threatens to begin if 
I don’t.—Boston Transcript 


Appreciated—K ind friend (to the com- 
poser who has just played his newly written 
revue masterpiece)—Yes, I’ve always liked 
that little thing. Now play one of your 
own, won’t you?—London Opinion. 


The Big League—*‘ What do you think 
of this idea of a world league?” asked the 
student of international events. 

“Great,” replied the baseball fan—‘‘that 
is, if we can stir up a little more foreign 
interest in the game.’’—Pittsburg Dispatch. 


Unkind—tThe driver of a small car 
speeded out of a cross street and struck the 
street-car squarely amidships. The street- 
car conductor got off to investigate and 
collect evidence for his official report. 

“What’s the matter with you?” the 
conductor asked the driver. ‘Don’t you 
know you can’t run under my car with your 
top up?” —Indianapolis News. 


Fifty-Fifty—An Irishman who had 
walked a long distance, feeling very thirsty 
and seeing a milkman, asked the price of a 
quart of milk. 

“Threepence,”’ replied the milkman. 

“Then give me a quart in pints,” said 
Pat. 

Pat, on drinking one pint, asked, “How 
do we stand?” 

The milkman replied, “‘I owe ye a pint.” 

“And I owe you one,” said Pat, “so we 
are quits.”,—Chicago News. 


THE SEVEN AGES OF MAN 
By JOHN A. CORWIN 
(Read at the February Dinner of the Gridiron Club, 
Washington, D.C.) 
LL the world of politic’s a stage, 
And all the men therein are merely players: 
They have their exits and their entrances; 
And one man in his time plays many parts, 
His acts being seven ages. At first the infant, 
Mewling and puking in the nurse’s arms, 
The chief contestant in the baby show 
At county fair. Then country school teacher, 
In winter term at fifteen plunks per month 
And boarding round; with Blackstone under 
arm, 
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In full color, direct 
from the famous orig- 
inal by Wennerberg 
£ Munich. Attrac- 
tively mounted on 
double cream - colored 
mat, with a red line 
running around the pic- 
ture. Ready for fram- 
ing if desired. Picture 
734 x8)o; mat 11 x 14. 
Cheerful, snappy  se- 
ection from our cat- 
ilog of art studies for 
the den. All winners! 
Sent postpaid with cat- 
alog only 25ce. Catalog 
alone 10c. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. 


CELEBRITY ART CO. 
47 Columbus Ave. 


Boston, Mass. 


JUST THE THING 
for SPRING 








Evans 
Stout 


@ A bracing and nourishing bev- 
f erage for body, bone and brain. 


Try it at Home, Restaurant or Cafe. 


ALL GOOD DEALERS or 
C. H. EVANS & SONS, HUDSON, N. Y. 
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Letters of a 
SELE-NLADE 
FAILURE 
= By Maurice Switzer 








Price, $1.00 


F YOU believe it is more important to know why ten 
thousand fail rather than why one man succeeds, read this 
book. The “LETTERS OF A SELF-MADE FAILURE” 

are written in epigrammatic style with a touch of irresistible 
humor, and they impart a system of quaint philosophy that 
will appeal to everyone, regardless of age, sex or station. 


14 BRILLIANT PEN-DRAWINGS 


The ‘‘Letters of a Self-Made Failure’”’ ran serially for ten 
weeks in Leslie’s, and were quoted by more than 200 publi- 
cations. If you sit in ‘the driver’s seat” or merely plod along 
beside the wagon, whether you are a successor think yourself 
[a failure, you will find this book full of hope, help and the right kind of inspiration. 
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After the Game— 
Old 
Overholt 
Rye 
“Same for 106 Years” 
provides delightful | 
refreshment. Un- 
varying in purity 
and quality. Aged 
in the wood, bottled 

in bond. 
A. Overholt & Co. 


Pittsburgh, Pa. 














GOLD SEAL 


Champagne 


A wine of the 
highest quality 





Urbana Wine Company 
Urbana, N. Y. 























Wall Nuts 


By JAMES 

MONTGOMERY FLAGG 
This clever picture, 
in full colors, 
11X14, mounted on 
a heavy mat, ready 
for the frame, sent 
prepaid for twenty- 
hive cents. 


JudgeArtPrint 
Department J 


225 FIFTH AVE. 
NEW YORK CITY 

















ROMEIKE’ BUREAU 


We will send you all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you. your friends, or any subject on 
which*you may want to be “up-to-date Livery news 
paper and periodical of importance in the UnitedScates 
and Europe is searched. ‘Terms, $5.1) for 100 notices 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 SEVENTH AVE., N.Y. 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 


PRESS CUTTING | 





Dogs-eared, well thumbed, and frowsy morning 
face, 

Creeping like snail unwillingly to school 

Whereat he flogs unmercifully the boys 

(nd kisses the more comely bigger girls 

Pro's heart’s content 


(And then, scant twenty three, 

\ licensed member of the county bar, 
Prosecuting attorney by the people’s choice, 
\ standing menace and a holy terror 

the mortal foe 
Of those who sell intoxicants or sack 


lo horse and chicken thieves; 
In violation of the law; his stipend being 
lwo hundred bucks a year, and fees derived 
Krom tines imposed on the unfortunate; 
\nd many are the fines he doth contrive 

lo have imposed, and swiftly doth collect 
On penalty of jail 


Behold him now 

\t twenty-six part owner of the sheet 

Full of mail order ads, patent insides, 

That issues weekly in his native town, 
Hub-deep in politics, sudden in quarrel, 

Boosting the bubble reputation of the burg 

In season and out; teacher of Bible class, 

\n oflicer of Epworth and Chautauqua Leagues, 
President of county fair, and orator 

\t all old settlers’ pic nics; 
No salary attached, but great emoluments 


mayor of the town, 


In increased practice; and his business grows 
\nd eke doth flourish like a green bay horse. 


\t thirty-five 
He's in the Senat 


\nd president pro tem thereof; chairman 


of his native Stat 


Of the Judiciary, with membership upon 
\griculture, 
Education, 


Committees such as Railroads, 
Municipal Corporations, License, 
\nd of the little select committee of seven 
Which meets in quiet every Tuesday night 
ro try the rights of property; twenty-five-cent 
chips, 

With every pot a jack, rudels round for fours, 
\nd consolation purse of dollar ante 


lo finish all 


Phe sixth age shifts 

Not into lean and slippered pantaloon 

But into Congress in a long-tailed coat 

Our hero finds himself the chairman now 

Of Ventilation and Acoustics, and his clerk, 
\t $5 per day, is son of manager 

Who swings his district; his daughter, son, 
Perchance his wife, his private secretary; 
With stationery and mileage well conserved, 
He lives within his means term after term; 
Fills in Chautauquas at S1oo per, 

The morals of the District of Columbia regulates, 
And moves from stuffy flat to roomy house; 
\nd so he plays his part 


Last scene of all 

Phat ends this strange eventful history, 

Behold the Senator, with eye severe, 

In fair round belly with good canvasback 

And Cuvee Brut well lined—Now getting his; 

Living upon a fashionable street 

In gorgeous palace, with big limousine. 

While he retains back home a modest house 

For voting purposes; a few productive farms 

In native county, and a block of stock 

In National Bank, a traction line or two, 

\ safe deposit box with bonds well stuffed; 

He holds the world by its constructive tail, 

His appetite both keen and amply satisfied; 

Full joyously he cometh to the Gridiron feast 

And stoweth away his share of terrapin 

Sans care, sans hate, sans grouch, sans every- 
thing. 
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Other illustrations disclose a 
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Love AT SIGHT! 


The Most Famous—Most Momentous—Case in History 
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se a The pretty feet and shapely ankles of this Norman peasant 

en- girl made her the mother of William the Conqueror. Had she 

rk in not while playing in the brook unconsciously displayed these 
charms to the eyes of Duke Robert of Normandy, and thus 

ris, ; fascinated him—Harold, the last of the Saxon Kings, would 

ng, not have fallen at Hastings—there would have been no Anglo- 


Norman dynasty in England—no British Empire as we know 
it today. 


by, sut this is only one of many true stories of the brave men 
n “¢ > ° 

¥ and beautiful women who made history for over two thousand 
lee years, showing the extent to which Love has shaped the destinies 


of mankind, has ruled in Court and Camp, has exercised im- 
perious sway over the hearts of men and women of high degree 

has in its wildest expression destroyed empires and wrecked 
brilliant careers—that are told 


also FAMOUS CHARACTERS OF HISTORY 
m No Fiction Ever So » Thrilling As These True Life Stories 


RAL- 
TONS 
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